through these visits, notwithstanding Miss Wilkes' solicitude
that the fatigue and excitement would be too much for the
dear child's strength, unless I rested a little on the parlour sofa. -
About this time, the question of my education came up for
discussion in the household, as indeed it well might. Miss Marks
had long proved practically inadequate in this respect, her slen-
der acquirements evaporating, I suppose, like the drops of water
under the microscope, while the field of her general duties
became wider. The subjects in which I took pleasure, and upon
which I possessed books, I sedulously taught myself; the other
subjects, which formed the vast majority, I did not learn at all
Like Aurora Leigh,9

I brushed with extreme flounce
The circle of the universe,

especially zoology, botany and astronomy, but with the explicit
exception of geology, which my Father regarded as tending
directly to the encouragement of infidelity. I copied a great
quantity of maps, and read all the books of travels that I could
find. But I acquired no mathematics, no languages, no history,
so that I was in danger of gross illiteracy in these important
departments.

My Father grudged the time, but he felt it a duty to do
something to fill up these deficiencies, and we now started
Latin, in a little eighteenth-century reading-book, out of which
my Grandfather had been taught. It consisted of strings of
words, and of grim arrangements of conjunction and declen-
sion, presented in a manner appallingly unattractive. I used
to be set down in the study, under my Father's eye, to learn
a solid page of this compilation, while he wrote or painted.
The window would be open in summer, and my seat was close
to it. Outside, a bee was shaking the clematis-blossom, or a
red-admiral butterfly was opening and shutting his wings on
the hot concrete of the verandah, or a blackbird was racing
across the lawn. It was almost more than human nature could
bear to have to sit holding up to my face the dreary little
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